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THE ACTOR’S DREAM. 


Oh! wayward sleep! thy ill-begotten 
treasures are but the consideration of 
a moment, in this wiley path of youth 
and sunshine; and then obliterated 
and lost forever!* * * * * * 
"Twas a winter’s night, and all the 
luxuriance that nature afforded at this 
dreary era, was duly appreciated by 
acalmandtranquil mind. The stars 
shone forth with all their wonted 
splendour, and silence predominated 
over the calm, yet sombre, scene. 
Musingly I paused—when, to my 
astonishment, two figures glided past 
me, attired in the costume of the 
fourteenth century: one was young, 
stately, and proportionate; the other 
old, unmajestic, and decrepit. Im- 
elled by some unknown cause, I 


followed them: we entered the gate 


ofanold, forlorn, and desolatechurch- 
yard, the hinges creaked in the mid- 
night silence, and the owl shrieked 








unutterably shrill, as it flapped its 
pinions in the winter wind, and 
glided to a more quiet and unfre- 
quented retreat—a momentary silence 
intervened. I heard the retreating 
footsteps of the strangers; for acold- 
ness had chilled my heart, and caused 
the pulsation of my body to aban- 
don, momentarily, its natural func- 
tion:- by this time they had gained 
much ground; but, with an energy 
surpassing my usual strength, I again 


overtook them. 
‘‘ Here we will rest awhile,” ex- 


claimed the elder, sitting with great 
composure on a tombstone, which 
had evidently withstood and opposed 
the raging elements for half a century. 

‘‘ As you will,” complaisantly re- 
plied the younger, seating himself 


99 


| likewise, I here lingered in the shad- 


ed avenue of elms, which led to this 


spot of desolation and misery, await- 
ing the issue of this strange confer- 


rence. 
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* Albert!’ exclaimed the former, 
after a deep pause, ‘¢ | have here led 
thee to disclose the fullness of my 
heart, that thou mayst atone, before 
I do forget myself: beware! thou 
art at my mercy. Ielen—” 

“Stop!” replied the youth, his 
face glowing with indignation, * I 
understand thee not, when thou dost 
speak so proudly: T am a man as 
brave, if not so old, as thyself.” 

“Tis of Helen I would speak ; 
thou must resign her ! 

“To w hom 7 

“To me,” replied the old man, 
sneeringly. 

“* Never!” exclaimed the youth, 
starting to his feet, ‘ I’d die, before 
thy contaminating ‘and lustful incli- 
nations should be complied with.” 

‘¢ Then this must prove it,”’ voci- 
forated the former, drawing from his 
scabbard a sword, which reflected 
the moonbeams on the glowing and 
manly features of the youth. 

‘* Agreed upon !’ rejoined the 
younger, feeling for his sword, ‘‘ oh! 
thou murderous dog!” he exclaimed, 
throwing away the empty scabbard 
in despair, ‘thou hast robbed me 
of my only friend; the one that 
would have protecte d me against thy 
villainy, the chance is now unequal 
—but take my life, and spare her 
for my sake spare her!” here he 
knelt before him imploringly. 

‘*T cannot! thy sword ere now is 
presented to her as a breach of thy 
love and fidelity !”’ 

‘Oh! thou abhorred villain! but 
take my life; life without honour is 
as valueless as this sodden grass—I 
am ready!” here the weapon rose 
high in the air, and would have fal- 
len on the innocent youth, had I not 
rushed abruptly between them; and 
exclaimed, with all the austerity my 
feeble soul could muster, ‘‘ Hold! or 
thou diest !” 

‘* Die, thou base intruder!” he 
exclaimed, sheathing his weapon in 
my heart; I felt the clammy hand of 


death o’erspread my prostrate body, 
and the reminiscences of an ill spent 
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life, flashed like lightning o'er my 


blasted and unhallowed soul. I here 
descended as ‘twere into the bowels 
of the earth—I heard the laugh of 
fiends reverberating in the subterra- 
neous caverns; cold drops of perspi- 
ration trickled down iny forehead; I 
knew that 1 was doomed to everlast- 
ing punishment. I felt them danc- 
ing on my bosom, and shouting ex- 
ultingly iny name; my breath was 
almost driven from my body, by 
their continual pressure! for although 
in those infernal regions, I had not 
ceased to respire. 1 dared not open 
my eyes for fear of gazing on some 
horrid gorgon ; I felt myself convul- 
sively shook, yet dared not !—blows 
interceded blows, in rapid sucees- 
sion, and at last I ventured to gaze 
around—when, to my utter dismay 
and astonishment, I beheld my wife, 
with a face swollen with rage and 
disappointment, kieking me most en- 
ergetically. 

‘* How now, wnat’s the matter ?” 
I exclaimed, somewhat startled at 
the novel scene before me. 

‘How now! you lazy wretch!” 
cried by wife, mimicingly, ‘* vy you 
promised to be at Common Gardin 
at six, and now it’s half-past, and I 
believe you would have slept halt 
an hour longer, had I not pushed ye 
off the bed! 

Such was indeed the case. My 
wife had removed me from the bed 
on to the floor; and in this manner 
I account for some part of my reverie, 
the other, being unfortunately bless- 
ed with a contemplative mind, arose 
from profound study; Titus Andro- 
nicus was the order of the day, and 
the bloody designing spirit of the 
Moor, brooded in my fancy a scene 
too horrible for the weight of human 
considerations. L. 





DRURY LANE. 


Mr. Eliason has brought more talent 
into the market—two flute players 
of astonishing ability. Some new 
pieces have been produced, we need 
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a stock piece, and from the run it has 


not say successful, Mr. E. 
good a judge to introduce any piece 
that has not real merit. ‘The house 
continues to be crowded every night, 
and the audiences are encreasing in 
respectability. 


HAYMARKET. 
Monday.—Macbeth, His Last Legs, and 
Tom Noddy. 
Tuesday.—As You Like lt, irish Attorney, 
and Piace [unter. 
Wednesday.—Macbeth, His Last Legs, 
and Old Commodore. 
Thursday.—Lady of Lyons, King O'Neil, 
and John Jones. 
Friday.—Macbeth, lish Attorney, and 
My Wife’s Dentist. 
Saturday.—Provoked Husband, His Last 
Legs, &c. 
This is the only Theatre open where 
the legitimate drama is performed, 
and although Mr. Webster, the pro- 
prietor, has an excellent company, 
there is nothing done but the same 
pieces over and over again, for the 
last month: the manager fills his 
house generally, it being small, the 
actors get their salaries, and the pro- 
prietor leads an easy life. All this 
is very well, and goes to shew that 
without competition, the public 
would be obliged to put up with any 
dish the management may think pro- 
per to serve. We have the two great 
tragedians playing the same night, 
and any person who was not accus- 
tomed to look minutely into these 
matters, from the reading of the 
playcards, would conclude they both 
performed in the same piece, but no 


such thing—there is too much Jea- | 


lousy existing amongst parties. We 
do not intend to insinuate that the 
pieces were not got up well, but if 
Mr. Webster takes a theatre, we con- 
sider it is public property, and he 
ought in justice to the public who 
supports him, to give as much variety 
as possible. 


public might judge of theirrespective 
merit—but it is not so, and we have 
aright tocomplain. Glencoe is now 


is too | 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 














The actors ought to be | 
laced in such situatations that the | p 
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had, once a week would be sufficient 
for its performance; C. Kean has 
done nothing but Macbeth for the 
last three weeks, and Power 1s only 
te be seen in the afterpieces :—we 
suppose new pieces is not to be had 
now Buckstone is gone, or is Mr. 


“Webster making a reserve against the 


opening of Covent Garden. 
S 





ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE, 


Monday and during the Week.—Inns and 
Outs, Corsair’s Revenge, My Uncle's 
Card, and the Demon’s Gift. 


The republican speculation here 
seems to be at a discount, empty 
houses nightly ‘* rewarding the spi- 
rited lessees.”” There is a lack of 
novelty here, which will alone well 
account for the above named lack of 
patronage; we do not exactly allude 
to a paucity of new pieces, for of 
them we have had plenty; but the 
fact of them all being written by the 
same gentleman, may account for 
the strong family resemblance they 
bear to each other! No writer, no 
matter how gifted, is capable alone 
of supplying a minor theatre with 
all the new pieces required, and the 
attempt if made must prove a failure 
—the speed with which they are in 
such a case concocted, being alone 
sufficient to neutralise and destroy 
an idea, in itself really good. The 
dramas played during the past week, 
have all been of a very mediocre de- 
scription indeed. Moreover the com- 
pany is now but very indifferent, in 
fact, avery very few names excepted, 
the bills present no one feature cal- 
culated to draw money: a leading 
lady is particularly wanted, since 
the secession of Mrs. W. Lacy, (a 
circumstance highly detrimental to 
the commonwealth) all the leadmg 
parts have failea to the share of Miss 
Cooper, a young lady totally inca- 
able of bearing any such weight. 
These things must be looked to, or 
all coneerned will be sadly out of 
pocket. 
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ASTLEY’S. 


Monday and during the Week.—The 
Siege of Troy, the Lion of the De- 
sert, Scenes in the Circle; to conclude 
with The Wife, Baronet, and Valet. 


Since we noticed this house last, the 
same pieces have been performed, 
with the exception of the farce 
which is called in the bills, the Port 
Admiral, which, on witnessing, we 
found to be no other than the Turn- 
pike Gate; it was not altogether to 
our mind, still there were some re- 
deeming qualities, Mr. Lawrence 
layed Joe Steadfast very respecta- 
ly; Marshall, as Crack, did not 
throw so much of his dry humour 
in the part, as he usually does; ne- 
vertheless it is a part that suits him, 
and with a little more care in making 
his points, it would be highly amus- 
ing; his song was given very well, 
and deserves much credit. The rest 
of the characters were very well 
played, particularly Mary, and an 
excellent Peggy. We are sorry to 
announce that Mr. Carter met with 
a serious accident, the tiger having 
lacerated his arm very bad, which 
prevented him going through his 
performance in the Den all last week, 
we hear he is recovering very fast. 
The scenes in the circle have been 
very amusing, the children at school 
begging a ride from their master by 
turns, was exceedingly droll, and 
elicited roars of laughter. The Jim 
Crow business on the horse is truly 
laughable, and is quite new: it is 
managed in a novel manner, and 
created considerable merriment, 





SURREY. 


Monday and during the Week.—Jane of 
the Hatchet, or the Women of Beauvais; 
and Mungo Parke, or the Arab of the 
Niger. 

The long-promised drama of Jane of 

the Hatchet, the engagement in 

which of one hundred female warriors 
had excited considerable expectation 
among the Surrey play-goers, was at 





‘length produced, on Monday last, 


when the house presented almost the 
appearance of a ‘ boxing’ night,. so 
great was the pressure of the crowd 
in the pit and gallery, and so great 
was the noise that prevailed. The 
little we heard of what was spoken 
on the stage, did not satisfy us that 
Mr. Haines has been so happy either 
in the incidents, or the manner of 
working out the plot of the drama, 
as the artist has in the picturesque 
part of it. The story turns chiefly 
upon the heroic conduct of the wo- 
men of Beauvais, in that stiring pe- 
riod of French history which is made 
the groundwork of Sir Walter Scott’s 
‘¢ Quentin Durward,” when the bold 
Duke of Burgundy bearded the vacil- 
lating Louis Xi. The piece opens 
with the lamentation of Matthew 
Lame, (Neville) an old soldier, for 
the loss of his daughter’s honour ; 
and the advice given him, by the Sire 
de Villiers, (Heslop) to obtain re- 
venge or reparation from her seducer. 
In Jacques, (E. F. Saville) the son 
ef De Villiers, Matthew discovers 
the father of his daughter's offspring, 
who offers that moment to lead the 
fallen one to thealtar, so deeply does 
he love her; but is prevented by the 
entrance of the Sire, who, on learn- 
ing his own son is the seducer, swears 
to curse him if he marries beneath 
his rank. This of course throws the 
parties into despair, at which period 
we lose sight of their private troubles 
for atime, and find them engaged— 
the Sire de Villiers in exciting the 
populace against Louis, and Matthew 
strenuous in opposing the rebels un- 
der Charles of Burgundy. Louis, 
(Hughes) arrives in disguise among 
the Beauvasians, himself becomes 
convinced of De Villier’s treason, 
and forthwith consigns him to the 
tender mercies of the notorious Tris- 
tan l’Hermite, the hangman; Jacques 
on learning his father’s fate, abjures 
his loyalty, and turns to the party of 
the Burgundians; while Matthew 
Lame having foully fallen by the 


hands of the Burgundians, his daugh- 
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ter Jane, (Mrs. Vining.) (Jacques’ — 
betrothed) assumes a masculine de- | 


portment, seizes a hatchet as_ her 


weapon, and induces all the women | 


of Beauvais to join her in revenging 
her father’s murder: thus we have 


the hero and heroine apposed to each | 
other; till Jacques, accidentally re- | 
_ Miss Emmeline Montague, have suc- 
_ cessfuly exerted themselves, the ap- 


scuing Jane from the brutality of a 
party of Burgundians, is softened by 


her reproaches, resigns his service | 

—~ rf ° 
under Charles, and after a heavy im- | 
prisonment, escapes by stratagem, | 
and again unites himself to the king's | 


service; in which, aided by the Beau- 
vais women, he successfully repels 
the inroads of the rebels. The piece 
here terminates, and the audience is 
left to infer the rest There is very 
little dramatic interest in it, the effect 
being solely owing to the immense 
outlay upon the certistical arrange- 
mets. The appearance of the wo- 
men, clad in martial array, with 
their various weapons, was suffici- 
ently animating, and their military 
evolutions were exact enough; but 
even at the expense of having our 
gallantry called in question, we must 
say we never saw two hundred eyes 
in one hundred countenances, with 
two hundred legs to boot, less invit- 
ing on the score of beauty, than 
those congregated as the female war- 
riors; there were, of course, some 
exceptions, but very few. The scene- 
ry is good and appropriate: the vil- 
lage of Thesin, with the rampart of 
St. Jean; and the valley of Thesin, 
with the gate and fortifications of 
Amiens, being of a very superior 
character. Saville and Mrs. Vining 
were called forward at the conclusion, 
and deafening applause was showered 
down upon the whole arrangements 





VICTORIA. 

Monday and during the Week—The Re- 
bel Chief, La Somnambula, ‘and the 
Beggar’s Opera. 

We are glad to learn that the new 

company, or ‘‘commonwealth,” now 

playing here, under the management 
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of Franks, is doing better business 
than we anticipated. The receipts 
at present have been such as to in- 
spire hopes of partial remunreation, 
if not of highly profitable salaries. 


- Grattan’s drama of the ‘ Rebel Chief,’ 


has been produced here this week, 
in which the author, Mr. Lyons, and 


plause of the audiences having been 
enthusiastically showered down upon 
them. Mrs. Grattan continues to 
excite general admiration, by her 
able performance of the character of 
Amina, in ‘ La Somnambula.’ 





SADLER'S WELLS, 


Monday and during the Week.—The Wa- 
ger, the Brigand, and Raymond and 


Agnes. 





Some favorite old pieces have been 
revived here, this last week ;—the 
‘ Wager,’ which is very well got up, 
‘ Raymond and Agnes’ also We 
think the manager would do well to 
produce a domestic nautical piece; 
there is nothing of this kind at any 
of the minors, and his company is 
well suited to this description of 
performance. 





WHITE CONDUIT GARDENS. 


These Gardens have been well attend- 
ed this week; the entertainments have 
been various, and the concert very 
good. Furness and Miss Sestini have 
sung some beautiful duetts: Miss 
Vincent’s engagement having been 
completed, have made room for some 
very good farces, which has been 
exceedingly amusing, in which Dunn 
has been seen to great advantage: 
we observe, by the bills, his night 
is on Monday next, when a host of 
talent is engaged; and a bumper is 
certain: he is much respected here, 
Those persons who visit these gar- 
dens, should stop and see the fire- 
works ;—they will be amply paid for 


- their time, 
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GOSWELL STREET CONCERT 
ROOMS. 


Wherever we find talent and indus- 
try combined, we feel a desire to 
give credit to the individuals, who- 
ever they may be. Here we find a 
whole family amusing the public in 
a way seldom to be witnessed ; it is 
with much pleasure we notice this 
place of amusement again. The 
farce of Richard Turpin has been 


played here this week, ina very effi- - 


clent manner; we would advise Mr. 
Clifford to study the countryman, 
his voice and manner is very well 
suited to this line of acting, and his 
pretty little wife sings charmingly. 
The elder Miss Bedford is exceeding- 
ly good in the chambermaids, and it 
is nO Mean praise, when we state she 
would be very useful at a much larger 
establishment. The farce of the 
Omnibus has been played here :—the 
old citizen, as played by Mr. Bedford, 
is deserving of much credit, we never 
saw him more athome; Mr. Wayne, 
as the Irishman, did ample justice 
to the character, but he would do 
much better if he would not attempt 
to make more of the part than is set 
down for him, and be a littie more 
subdued. Miss Walpole is a singer 
of much merit; Mr. Jones is a very 
efficient pianist, and the company is 
altogether very good. 





TO THE EDITOR OF THE THEA- 
TRICAL JOURNAL. 


Sir,—In Cumberland’s British 
Theatre, it is stated by D. G. in his 
introduction to the tragedy of Mac- 
beth, ‘‘ Though the predictions of 
the Weird Sisters, had awakened in 
Macbeth some vague and mysterious 
feelings of ambition, the atrocious 
idea of Duncan’s regicide had never 
entered his mind, previously to his 
interview with his wife.” If the 
statement of this critic be correct, 
may I be permitted to ask, what is 
the exact meaning of the passage 
spoken by Macbeth, prior to his 


meeting with Lady Macbeth, ** The | 





eye wink at the hand! yet let that 
be which the eye fears, when it is 
done, to see.” Again he says, after 
a part of the prophesy has been ful- 
filled, by his becoming Thane of 
Cawdor, “* If good, why do I yield 
to that suggestion, whose horrid 
image doth unfix my hair, and make 
my seated heart knock at my ribs, 
against the use of nature?” In fact 
the remainder of this part fully in- 
dicates that Macbeth had formed some 
strong measure in his mind, for ob- 
taining that prominent station, fore- 
told by the witches.—My object in 
thus troubling you with these lines 
is, that I, with your readers, may 
be enabled to form as just conception 
of the manner in which the line should 
be spoken ‘“ to-morrow, as he pur- 
poses” when interrogated by his 
wife, as the time when Duncan should 
leave her battlements. 

By inserting the above, you will 
greatly oblige, 

Most obediently your's, 
W. Uz 
Cihtt Chat. 

The French government have issued an 
order for repairing the theatres. 

A Crowded House.—‘*‘ I never played 
to a full housein Dublin,” says Matthews, 
“‘ but once, in Crow Street ; and then they 
knocked down the door-keeper, and got 
in for nothing.—Bunn’s Stage. 

Rossini.—A ietter froin Italy announces 
that Rossini has so far recovered his health 
that he willshortly pay a visit to Paris. 

The Gravesend Theatre commenced its 
annual season on Monday last, with a 
very indifferent company. 

Mr. Meadows, of Covent Garden 
Theatre, whose christian name is Drink- 
water, ought to be exchanged to that of 
Drinkporter, for he may be seen most 
evenings in the neighbourhood where he 
resides carrying a pint home about nine 
o'clock for supper. 

We observe that the Strand Theatre is 
to be opened on Monday next, with a 
talented company, for dramatic perform- 
ances. We are not able to state whether 
Mr. J. W. Hammond is to be one of the 
company. 
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Birmingham Festival.— Preparations for 
the approaching Musical Festival to be 


held at Birmingham, in September, are , 
We | 
able in their old age; their terms being 


proceeding with very great activity. 
understand the instrumental band is to 
consist almost wholly of the finest perfor- 
mers in the kingdom, the committee of 
management having availed themselves of 
the great increase of talent which at the 
present time exists. We hear also that 
when the names of the performers already 
engaged are announced, they will be found 
to comprise vocal talent of a still higher 
character than on former occasions. The 
meeting is to take pluce under the patron- 
age of the Queen, the Queen Dowager, 
and Prince Albert. 

Academy of Sciences.—Sir E. Parry has 
been elected a corresponding member of 
the Academy of Science:, on the geogra- 
phical section. 

Mr. J. B. Cramer.—A great compli- 
ment has been paid to our countryman, 
J. B. Cramer, by Zimmermann, the first 
professor of the pianoforte at the Paris Con- 
servatuire, who has dedicated to him his 
celebrated work, called the ¢ Encyclope- 
dia Musicale,’ in compliment to Mr. Cra- 
mer’s eminent talent, both as a composer 
and a practical performer. 

The theatres, about half a century ago, 
could boast of a very different audience 
in the pit, than those who frequent this 
part of a theatre now-a-days. The pit 
displayed its prescriptive rows of critics, 
at the head was to be seen Sheridan, Fox, 
and freyuently Pit, in company with Lord 
Loughborough, &c. ; at the same time the 
high rank of frequenters, begot a demand 
foravery carefull dress, polite and accom- 
modating manners, in suchas approached 
them. e had then no such coxcombs 
as bears in their own skins, with a dozen 
capes like coachmen, standing up in the 
side boxes, with their hands in their Tag- 
lioni cut, and their hats on, insensible of 
the demands of respect towards the gen- 
tler sex. We hope this line of conduct 
is On the wane, and that the theatres will 
be found to be the resort of the higher 
orders again, who will set an example of 
propriety of conduct. 

There are no class of persons so careless 
as to their future prospects in life as actors 
—another instance, in the case of poor 
Warde, has offered itself to thuse he has 
left behind, shewing how necessary i! is 
they should belong to the Theatrical Fund, 
in case of necessity in their old age. To 
those who have neglected this, we earnest- 
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ly recommend to them to apply at once to 
the West Middlesex Assurance Company, 
where they will have it in their power to 
provide for themselves something comfort- 


more liberal than any other office of the 
kind. 

Mr. Moncrieff is fast recovering from 
his late indisposition. 

Bunn thinks of stretching his Theatrical 
work to another volume, for the purpose 
it is said, of setting the public right as to 
what he has said in the former ; as various 
constructions are put upon some parts of 
the work, that requires further explanation. 

Moral Actors’ Company.—A new com- 
pany is forming, for the purpose of sup- 
plying Great Britain and Ireland with 
unadulterated moral actors, who can be 
packed up, with good characters, and sent 
curriage paid, to any town, city, or ham- 
let, at the shortest notice. Principal Di- 
rector, C. BAKER, near the English Opera 
House. 

Theatricals in New York, it issaid, con- 
tinue at a very low ebb, the on!y eminent- 
ly successful ¢ artiste,’ at the present.time, 
heing Fanny Elsler, who indeed has made 
the Yankees Elsler-mad. 

The German Opera closed the first or 
experimental season, on Friday night, the 
speculation having proved more remune- 
rative, we believe, thin even Mr. Bunn 
expected. Herr Schumann’s benefit wound 
up the season. 

Miss E. Tree has been drawing most 
fashionable and crowded houses, every 
night of her performance at Birmingham 
last week. 

Miss Vincent has left town on a “ starr- 
ing excursion ;” on Tuesday last she ap- 
peared at Cheltenham; on Monday next 
she acts at the Exeter Theatre, and on 
Monday week commences a fortnight’s 
engagement at Plymouth ; at the two last 
named places Mr. Osbaldiston, and Gard- 
ner, the well known low comedian, are 
likewise engaged, for the same periods. 

The Brighton Theatre is to open for the 
season this evening, under its former ma- 
nager, Mr. Charles Hill:—the town being 
now very full and very gay, it is to be 
hoped theatricals may prosper better here 
than heretofore. 

Carter, the “« Lion King” at Astley’s, 
was severely bitten by the large tiger, a 
few evenings ago; the pain, thus occa- 
sioned, was at first intense, but he is now 
much better, although still compelled to 
carry hisarm in a sling. 
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leaves the Surrey on Saturday, (this night.) 

Harper, the Jim Crow and Rambo Sam- 
bo man, has been playing this week at the 
Bower Saloon—something of a ‘ let down’ 
for a man who has been starring it in the 
provinces. 

The Queen’s Theatre, Tottenham Court 
Road, will close in about a fortnight, in 
order to undergo a thorough cleansing, 
and new decorations. It will again open 
in September, under the lesseeship of Mr. 
James, and the management of Mr. J. 
Parry. 

It is rumoured that Mr. Eliason will 
close the Concerts d’Ete in the month of 
September, and open Drury-lane with a 
powerful operatic company, including 
Wilson, Miss Sherriff, and Miss De'cy. 
We merely give the rumour, without 
vouching for its authenticity. 

Mr. George Almar, the author of seve- 
ral melo-dramatic pieces, has two new 
dramas now performing at the Queen’s, 
one of which is called the Dark Woman 
of Doona. 

Fanny Elsler continues to attract im- 
mense crowds in Philadelphia, notwith- 
standing the heat of the weather and the 
inconvenient accommodations of the thea- 
tre. 

Mademoiselle Taglioni reached Paris on 
Monday, from London. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


J. E.—The Macready Testimonial Subscrip- 
tion closed a month back; the testimonial 
will be a piece of plate. The bust we are 
told is private property. 

A Well-wisher has our thanks; we are glad 
to find the article in question to his taste. 

A Stroller had better attend to his trade, if 
he was brought uptoany. Wethink, from 
his letter, he would only be fit to light the 
gas, he would never enlighten the audience. 

Enquirer.—Michael Kelly died in 1823; his 
life was published in 1820. __ 

Argus.—Is informed his poetry is too gross, 

Mrs. W. will perceive it is impossible to ob- 
lige all our correspondents, but we will do 
our best. 


To our Readers.—The first seven Parts of 
eur Journal, Price 6d. each, are now com- 
plete and may be had of our Publishers. 


Months will be entitled to the whole of the 
back Numbers gratis, which are very inte- 
resting and may be had by application 
addressed to the editor. 


All communications for the Editor to be 





























THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 
Van Amburgh, with his lions and tigers, 


ADVERTISEMENTS, 


—-—— - 


myVikE LUNATIC OXFORD.—Madame 

TUSSAUD and SONS respectfully an- 
nounces that they have added a full length model 
of OXFORD (taken from life) to their exhibition, 
representing himin the act of attempting the life 
of her Majesty Queen Victoria. Kiso of Cour- 
voisier a:d Gould.—BAZAAR, Baker-str., Port- 
man-square, Admittance One Shilling. Open 
from 11 morning, till 10 at night. 





—- - - eae ere 


Independent West Middlesex 
ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


PPOSITE the Bazaar, Baker Street, 


Portman Square, London; South St. David’s 
Street, Edindurgh ; Ingram Street, Glascow ; and 
Sackville Street, Dublin.—Empowered under the 
several Acts of Parliament of 14th George 3rd, c. 
48; 22nd George 3rd ; 53rd George 3rd, c. 141; 3rd 
George 4th, ec. 92; and Ist Victoria, c. 10. 


MANAGERS: 
James Alexander, Esq. | H.R. Perkins, Esq. 
Sainuel Eyre, Esq. Thomas Price, Esq. 
Robert Ferguson, Esq. Wm. E, Taylor, Esq. 
Thomas Hope, Esq. Jolin Wilson, Esq. 
J. D. Hustler, Esq. Wim. Whittaker, Esq 
Thomas Knowles, Esq. George Williams, Esq 
Immediate Benefits oflered to the Public, 2IFE 
and F{RE L[nsurauce Rates reduced 30 per Cent. 
per Annum Lower than any other Office.—Life 
Annuity Rates, calculated oun Equitable princi- 
ples!! for Example, for every £100 deposited, 
this Association will grant the Annuity placed 
opposite the Age of the party depositing. From 
£5U and upwards, in proportion, 
Age 30 to 40 to 45 to BO to 5D 
Per Cent. | Per Cent. | Per Cent. | PerCent. 
£8 0 0] £810 0/ £9 0 0; £910 O 
“5D to 60 to 69 to 10 to % to 80 
Per Cent 


Per Cent | Per Cent | PerCent. | PerCnt 
£10 10 0| £12 10 0] £15 10 0] 20 00] £25 00 
_____ LIFE ASSURANCE RATES, 

Age 20 to 25 to 30 to 35 to 38 to 40 to 45 to 5° 
Prem. | 1/11 | 1215 | 2/0 | 226 | 22 10 | 27:15] 32 9 
This Company make no charges for intermediate 
Ages under 50 years. 

FIRE INSURANCE RATES, Common Insurance 
Private Houses and Shops (not hazardous Is. 0d. 4 





























Pere eee annneceeseessea 20 2 
Double Hazardous ........... PTT TTT Ty 3.6 
Farming Stock ............ tianadeancus 1623 


Secretary.—G. E, WILLIAMS. 





THE IRON STEAM BOATS 


EAVE OLD SWAN PIER AND 
SOUTHWARK BRIDGE, toll free, 
every quarter of an hour, to Waterloo Bridge, 
Hungerford Market, Westminster Bridge, (Abbey 
side,) Lambeth Palace, and the Southampton 
Railway, Vauxhall; and every half-hour to old 
Swan Pier, Chelsea, caliing at the above stations 
each way. 
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